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THE ALDINE. 



THE DEATH CHASE. 

If the wolf is the parent stock 
of the dog, as some believe, the 
transformation is marvelous. How 
it could have been effected, if it 
ever was effected, passes compre- 
hension. The wolf bears, it is true, 
a resemblance to the dog, but it is 
a superficial one, and only extends 
to its shape. It is leaner and more 
gaunt in appearance than the dog, 
and there is a sinister and wicked 
expression in its oblique eyes, 
which the word " wolfish " alone 
describes. It does not attack man, 
we are told, unless rendered fear- 
less by hunger, but we would not 
advise any one to trust himself in' 
the company of a wolf with even a 
moderate appetite. Cowardly but 
powerful, wolves hunt in packs, 
nnd the victims which they prefer 
are, of course, those that are less 
powerful than themselves. They 
can run down the fleetest deer, and 
tire out the swiftest horse. In the 
far West, they follow on the trail 
of the . buffalo, and pick off the 
sick and straggling members of 
the drove. Their greatest ravages 
are committed among sheep, the 
keeping of which ranks with the 
impossibilities in thinly settled 
and thickly wooded regions. They 
recede before man, but only when 
he is strong enough to extermi- 
nate them. 

The most tragic wolf story that 
we ever read is related by the 
author of " The Englishwoman in 
Russia," who, on one occasion, was 
in danger, herself, of being de- 
voured by an enormous she wolf. 

"A dreadful anecdote was told 
me," she says, '* of a peasant wom- 
an and her children, who were 

crossing the forest that stretched for many miles 
between her isba and the neighboring village. They 
were in one of those, small country sledges, in shape 
something like 
a boat, drawn 
by a single 
horse. Sud- 
denly they 
heard a rustling 
sound among 
the trees ; it 
was but faint at 
first, but it rap- 
idly approach- 
ed ; the instinct 
of the affrighted 
steed told him 
that danger was 
near at hand, 
he rushed on 
with redoubled 
speed. Pres- 
ently the short 
yelp of a wolf 
aroused the 
mother, who 
started up and 
gazed around ; 
to her terror 
she beheld a 
mightv pack of 
wolves sweep- 
ing across the 
frozen snow, in 
full cry upon 
their traces. 
She seized the 
whip, and en- 
deavored by re- 
peated blows to 
urge on the 
fear- stricken 
horse to even 
greater swift- 
ness. The poor 
animal needed 




THE DEATH CHASE. 

no incentive to hasten his steps, but his force was 
well-nigh spent; his convulsive gasping showed 
how painfully his utmost energies were exerted. 
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WINTER. 



' But courage ! there is hope ! the 
village is in sight ! far off, it is 
true, but we shall gain it yet ! ' 
So thought the unhappy mother 
as she cast a look of horror on 
the hungry, savage beasts that 
were following in the rear, and saw 
that they were rapidly gaining 
upon her. Now they are near 
enough for her to see their open 
mouths and hanging tongues, their 
fiery eyes and bristling hair, as they 
rush on with unrelenting speed, 
turning neither to the right nor to 
the left, but steadily pursuing their 
horrible chase. At last they came 
near enough for their eager breath- 
ing to be heard, and the foremost 
was within a few yards of the 
sledge ; the overspent horse flag- 
ged in his speed ; all hope seemed 
lost, when the wretched woman, 
frantic with despair, caught up one 
of her three children and threw 
him into the midst of the pack, 
trusting by this means to gain a 
little time by which the others 
might be saved. He was devoured 
in an instant; and the famished 
wolves, whose appetite it had only 
served to whet, again rushed after 
the retreating family. The second 
and the third infant were sacrificed 
in the same dreadful manner ; but 
now the village was gained. A 
peasant came out of an isba, at the 
sight of whom the wolves fell back. 
The almost insensible woman 
threw herself out of the sledge, 
and, when she could find sufficient 
strength to speak, she related the 
fearful danger in which she had 
been, and the horrible means she 
employed to escape from it. ' And 
did you throw them all to the wolves, 
even the little baby you held in 
your arms?' exclaimed the hor- 
ror-stricken peasant. ' Yes, all ! ' was the reply. The 
words had scarcely escaped from the white lips of the 
miserable mother, when the man laid her dead at his 

feet with a sin- 
gle blow of the 
axe with which 
he was cleaving 
wood when she 
arrived. He was 
arrested for the 
murder, and the 
case was decid- 
ed by the em- 
peror, who par- 
donedhxm., wise- 
ly making al- 
lowance for his 
agitation and 
the sudden im- 
pulse with 
which horror 
and indigna- 
tion at the un- 
natural act had 
inspired him." 
The French 
army in its dis- 
astrous retreat 
from Russia 
was perpetually 
harrassed b y 
wolves. They 
prowled around 
the artillery in 
the gloomy for- 
ests, they fol- 
lowed the in- 
fantry over the 
interminable 
plains, and wo 
to the wretch 
who straggled 
behind his com- 
rades ! He was 
at once torn to • 
pieces. 



